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Stone sighed heavily. "Okay, fine, but | just want to look around and get some ice cream or something, and 


that's it" He said it every time, but he knew that wouldn't be it. 


Jerry just beamed and steered toward the exit. He had an uncanny ability - no matter where they were or 
what they were doing - if there was a fair or carnival within an hour's drive, Jerry could find it. Stone would 


have suspected he had some sort of app on his phone, but Jerry had been doing it for years. 


The first time it happened was back in the early Nineties. Stone didn't remember exactly when or where. After 
so many times, they all started to blur together. Although the details were fuzzy, he could clearly remember 
being introduced to Jerry's "system". 


"Rides first. Then food so you don’t throw up on the rides. Then games ‘cause you can't ride or eat with your 
hands full." 


He had said hands, but he apparently meant arms. It was funny at first. Jerry grinned proudly and presented a 
large stuffed gorilla to Stone. That was followed by a few smaller (normal-sized) stuffed animals - Stone was 
pretty sure one had been a lizard. Then it was a huge, ridiculous plush banana. Jerry thought that was 
hilarious. Stone just shook his head. 


"What?" Jerry asked from behind the wheel. "Why are you shaking your head?" 


Stone watched Jerry for a long moment, the corners of his mouth just barely curling up. "Because | let you 
talk me into this again" 


"Aw, come on, Stoney. It's fun! We always have fun" 

Stone just shook his head again. He wanted to say, "YOU always have fun," but in truth, Stone did always 
manage to have a good time. Even though Jerry drug him onto rides that made him feel woozy, and insisted on 
making him try everything fried on a stick, and piled his arms with stuffed animals to overflowing. Seeing how 
much Jerry enjoyed all of that was enough to make Stone enjoy it. 

He had to admit that he especially loved watching Jerry beat all the games and give him the prizes. 


"Now what?" Jerry asked. "What are you grinning about?" 


Stone had to admit it to himself, but there was no way he was going to admit any such thing to Jerry. "I just 
remembered there's a museum in this town" 


Stone smirked, and Jerry groaned. 


